PRESIDENT   MASARYK   TELLS   HIS   STORY
really lived as if in a dream, I saw nothing but the
aim we had before us. When my friends tried to
comfort me I put on a heroic air as if it were
nothing . . . it was all part of the day's work, I
used to say,
A man can stand a good deal, everything, in fact,
if he has an aim before him and has once resolved
that he will pursue it sincerely, come what may.
Sincerity is the secret of the world and of life; it is
a religious and moral holiness.
London
I went from Geneva to London for the first time
in April 1915 to meet Wickham Steed and Seton
Watson, Professor Sarolea, and some other people,
and there I wrote a memorandum for the British
Government and the other Allies. I had been
warned that a spy was going to travel with me in
the sleeping car from Geneva to Paris, and that I
had better take care. Very well, I thought, so long
as I know who I'm travelling with! So I did not
change either the date of my journey or the number
of my carriage; I simply put my portfolio under my
pillow and steamed out of the station.
I moved my headquarters to London at the end
of September of the same year. Benes and Stefanik
were already working in Paris. So we arranged it